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; : very model of and wisdom; he was an oracle at quarter 
§ ter sessions where his law know! really stood him in stead. He was counsellor 
r . both toad ond penned coat Fauns ee nee did he stand high among 


. Hey all 
BY MARY HOWITT. Soe Seana wee about being married. he might 
eS = yo my 

CHAPTER 1. six ladies of his acquaintance were to be married that summer. 
Ma. Faaxx Liwrorp offended his family by three things. He turned author; on i 
opinions in ; he married a poor and nameless wife. 
one of those would have m bad enough, according to the hereditary 
of the Lawford ; but all these combined in one person was an 
unimaginable delinquency which the Lawfords could not fo . But in order | 
that our reader may havea more definite idea of this fi , which had con- | from him if the report of his sister's yey y 

Feat Nest par Gvelienes, eans reproche, we must go back to the time of believed that 


wt oid sane. 
Peter Lawford, and ancestors before him, had been_members of the 
Seed er ae eae nae anda nas cee oie | fr enes eed aes Sete Pa ae ae 
: 2 church w is feelings, . never 
* covered with monumental tablets in marble and brass, commemorating |. he witnessed: trees the bottonn aff kis aoal be wished eiching tet the te 
virtues and their greatness. The Lawfords of the fifteenth century | piness of his amiable sister;. that’ he had wished to clear his estate of 

endowed the grammar school; the Lawfords built the alms-houses; the Law- burdened 
e doles of beef and food to the at Christmas; | hoped in a year or two—that it was a very painful thing to him—that his friend 
5 were in all trusts of bridges | would understand him—and now the of Miss sneer iees sqerceching 

tumapene Foods fox Waste pars & Me pay. Lawfords also had sat in had reached him. He had ridden over to ascertain the 
they 


shreed Giak oben, te wading cut of theis | and appatantiy sack about to leave the 
out ol | muc , Was 
La ond | ee My fellow, Butherf 


ile 
rire 
fee 
ghee 
hia 
oH 
EreRe 
fal 
id 
g"s 
ia} 
the 


: 
. 
& 
: 
3 
4 


i 
F 
d 
é 
i 
: 
i 
H 
; i 
5 
Ht 


aT 
EE 
ii 
: 
4) 
i 
EB 
i 
F 


at 
Peter Lawford, when, he came juto friend—our families have been - 
its revennes were somewhat en- by and I will can- 
cumbered. Peter was the second didly telf you that Y would rather 
son, and had been brought up to that Alice had married you than 
the law, for which he alw: eater- any other man I know. 
tained the highést regard; holding ord’s countenance 
it as his firm opinion that, had fate . ae ht he " he 
to bis mt the young lady her- 
be sid Have to the highest self entertained any sentimen' 
t t fate made a country regard towards him?” 
gentleman of 2 Fo... a . Rutherford refused to give & 
Puch easier and safer to re ite answer to 
gret the loss of greatness wo but that if his friend were 
achieve it, Peter sat down temt= inclined to try his he could 
edly on the broad lands w+ honestly tell him that all his 
fe to try to rid himeelf of the heart he wished him success. 
ineumbranges which he never ex- Dn thet wey day s08 © waster Sf 
ted te find. The older Lawford course, Mr. ‘ord offered 
Ea been a speculator before the and heart to the fair Alice Ruther- 
true time for profitable speculation ford: The vy, rent, 
beean, refore won for bim- looked lovelier ever; spoke 
sift the of insanity, be the awkward position of her affairs; 
couse he down in his park an of Colone] Wynn whom she esteem- 
railroad, on which he had ed as a friend, of his violent tem- 
- x a by Rane 90 matte hed San almost hyster- 
é e v * Ly 
; ——— ons, ically, and confessed with maiden 
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have made his fortune 

fited society ; a8 it was, he impover- ove to her , the other to her 
ished his fathily estate, and pow loves. ee Neford ens and 
the reputation to himself from . 

beimfal of erotehets, if not - the colonel came off seathless, 
ly insane; and, what was still more while Mr, Lawford received an in- 
isastrous, lost his life by the fall- jury in the left elbow, which after 
ing of a heavy beam, had confining him for a few ks left 


Lawford, now the head of the fam tly 
‘ man; he of his country neighbors 
Sihooed “os himself, pay as we 5 when De Soxt made his caper 
have hinted before, he had the ance again amongst them, his 
possible idea of bis own arm in a sling, and as the affianced 
and in settling down on bridegroom of the beautiful Alice 
the estate resolved to clear off all in- Rutherford. “ 
cumbrances, and never to marry CHAPTER IL 


for bim im the world; he was the “ pERMIT MB TO BE YOUR ATTENDANT, AGNES,” €4ID MR. LATIMER, TAKING HER HAND, All went 
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over the —— leaths n - Jai] = - g =e fine ¥ 
he would not, abd Mr. Colville had no infiuen- | countenance. Her co 
tial.connections to assist him. His. very heart | €¥es. gray, With-a_keen 


Dp. 


E, Bea : re? 6 
et 


expected great things from him. — Mrs. Law-| was sick of hope deferred;.and so the bloom a 

fopdyiiky per doyshand, pridedy heyselt on, her Brmly-closing mouth. 4.) 

good ‘and good management, and in order. - “Tt is a-pity that Camillaisnet'a bey !”’ said 

as she said, that the expense of two establish- her mother, when she saw 

ments might be saved, a house was. taken in t | Jove e, and a natural foreeof character, she, 

London,’the estate "put imto the hands of a nit @ Wittle gi e€ er brothers and 

pads 55 thé “honse ‘shuf ‘up and left in| One se : Ww up, very little 

charge, ap ee ae board-wages ; f y. She was too cold, 

and! Lawford i now in his parlia-| some years, ebbed and flowed with a very un-|-tooselfish; too fond of power, ever to be much 
i loved ; but love was not the thing that she very 


much cared about. .If.she had power, that 
would give her an influence and a co! 


E 


m 
did he his" place “in ian néver | brought into the school the scarlet-fever, and| which suited her much ‘better:  One'character- 
fo a. single sitting, and dis- | one scholar, the son of his best'stipporter, died |istic, however, there was in her, ‘which was 

tinguished himself by his hot and inching | together with the youngest of hisown children, | praiseworthy ;, and that, was the kindness and 
adhereniéé to’ every’ priticiple ‘of the pet and darling of his cheerless heart. The| attention she always bestowed upou her smally 
either at home or abroad. . His spe : cup of their misfortune and their misery seemed | gifted. brother_Adolphus. _ Adolphus’ seemed 
able for two things, their soporfic qual- The last drop was in and it already flowed | evér more dependent upon her’ upon his 


ity and their great length—some witty mem- over. : . ; he looked up to her as to a superior 
besa) hel te Aten V6 Dit PE Ripa det The evening, however, on which the child- Ba Said Abo pk He with all her natural 
on when ren were buried,.a post letter brought the long | strength of will, in all his follies. and his weak- 
not Mr: Lawford‘a jot, nor did he despond “af- rae news—old Humphrey was 


ministry had remained in office only six months| ‘Blessed be the Lord, inasmuch as his hand 
longer, he believed-that he should ‘have-risen to | is'yet stretched out to save us!" ejaculated the 
the Peerigs.” “But the w came into Heart-stricken clergyman, as he laid down the 
s attempt.to be re-| letter, feeling, nevertheless, in the sorrowful 
i: he came to Law-| depths of his heart, as if the time of rejoicing 


was. gone forever from him: - ~~ | Five years younger than Frank 

‘Oh that poor Jeanie had but lived !”’ groaned | the last of the , and most highly 

mother, as she read the letter which her As a little child, he had been the privi- 

P had laid down. Her eye caughtshe: i off hie talber'e Ready, e¥en te the 

| hus nd’s ; heart understood h andclasping | most occupied days of his parliamentary life. 

other in a long embrace, they wept te his m 's darling, and was taken 

he Pr her and making morning 

waht tak matrons of- her ac- 

have nt that he would have been 
lady's health, Heaven knows how, although 
Wi t orat Worthing with whom he was said 
ar complained mite as 
siendants, rents thy eeald ate done 
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stoo, that he had a 
and was handsome 
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i to. be very handsome as a man.,his whole soul was fountain of deep love ;, som under the rector’s care, instead 
he was not; but then neither was. he|,and even the stern proud Camilla appeared be- | him at present to any public school. 
improved by it.. Vanity, that ill-weed and that | fore him softened and glorified. _ ‘ Tn this way Frank the Co family, 
Offspring of weakness, was fostered in his na-| Weeks went on ; and during this time, Frank | old and young, and used to amuse interest. - 
ture, and, thus more mortification, and a se-| had advanced in knowledge of many things. | his i 
verer self-discipline, were stored up for him in| Between his family and the rectory, as we | the reetory, He was a great favorite with the — 
after life. said before, there existed a coldness, an un-| rector’s lady, because he amused the little chil- 
Had his sister Camilla been of a nature less| friendly feeling; rather, however, it must be! dren. He cut mice out of a ippins, and 

5 she | might best, have man-| confessed, on the side of Mr, Lawford than the | swans out of apples okealecn. p- 
ion ike her young brother's. | clérgyman’s. Camilla, who, among her other} ping-rats with his rolled-up pocket-handker- 

with, her keen insight into character, | Characteristics, was very polemically inclined, | chief, and rabbits on the —~ $ 
aware of the fine talents and nature | 8000 discovered that Mr. Colville was not an! He was a ‘most am companion ‘to them, 
of the boy; a8 was natural, took upon her-| €vangeélical preacher, and therefore gave her-| and nothing delighted them more than to see 
self to school and train him, never concealing, | Self the trouble of going five miles every Sun-! him between the garden-trees by the fis-pond. 


“ 


however, that. it was rather to ify her own| ay, to attend the ministry of a neighboring | 'The one, however, who evinced most pleasure 
loye of pone than anything else. ce, be- | Cletgyman, with whom and his family shé form-|jn his society, though that not with the vocif- 
tween two, there existed a continual spe. | &4 a close intimacy.” This new ‘acquaintance, | eration of the younger children, was that fair 


cies of warfare, a strife for mastery,.which was|'0 the comfort of poor Frank, occupied her| slender girl who had first made the Rocking down, 
conducive neither to, their own nor the family | ™ind, and remoyed her from homea good deal 4 50 piel to him. With Emma 
happiness... Their: mother,, desirous above all) 5° that he ‘was left, ‘in his turn, ‘so make ac~' for hours, reading to her as she at af Goat 
things for peace, coaxed. the one and scolded | T#intance, which he very soon found to be as! 5y in quiet and very lover-like cony 
the other, and always without success. much to his faste'as his sister's was to hers: os 
“Now, Frank, my » his mother would| ,Vithin'the’park of “Lawford, or rather at‘its 
say, stroking the beautiful cheeks,of the hand- edge, — ate = gn! y pent quarter Of 8) vac a yery tender and avery warm. flame. 
some youth, ‘‘ what is the sense; of opposi ton a eS ‘ies dis talbese cou ap stars From Emma he soon. heard, as well as from 
i= Ssister,.in_ this way? Sing this duet wit " iho ions and 20 eistyle of ath = poe the younger children and their parents, of John, 
er; it is but.a small thingy and if you, Joye me | POOPING a by its litle quiet achovat Cgentor Soe a Mtl Py 8 cee was turned 


you will do it!” : . P 
“If it were for love of you, I would do it, and ak chee ieeepesend | our cahartien very college where his own brothers were. ott 


ten. times more,” Frank would reply, ‘‘ andy as prt : « seemed to him a remarkable eoincidence. 
you say, it is not much, but, then Camilla has bs ne = pe ory ra to ol et 577 ns "ae } whole family, old and young, were enthusiastic 
said that L shail do.it,, Shall isa Jaw with, Ca-|°ecrory grounds, which bounded one sidé of it, | Dis praise. “Brother John,” said the chil- 
milla, and if I. submit,once I, must; submit. a aid eet, fronrhass particular part of tle | ren, “gave them this book; taught them that 
hundred times,--it is not,‘as you. will,” bat ‘as church yabdplay open to view. »'Thé first time accomplishment ; devised for them that pleas- 
ri ki od. 44!|Brankowas here, he saw the-rector's daughter, | 272; 9b,,there was no one in this world like 
And .“‘ How can youvbe so,tyrannical with, a fair, slight girl, walking in the sur.) Prother John | : Emma joined in the same 
rounded by & tribe of! young brothers anid nie} Pesan 0 his praise. John had been the asso- 
tr tet wan, rsdn tO er psu, be cons Hal br 

ily-the rector had;)his second how «interesti ; ¢ oe 

was: that fair sister, who, all uticons¢ious of a rae Saag such delightful times when John 
si sere observations, seemed like the spirit To hear E and the’ yo er ones talk of 
Frank visited ‘that particular corner of the | this wonderful betes, 2 ae eres a light- 
churchyard, sometimes seeing different mem- hearted, merry youth, of fun and be- 

bers:of the family, sometimes not... He was re- | Side whom he be a very monk for s 
markarbly regular in. his attendance at chureh, |2¢58. To hear the parents, phere, ge of 


himself to.be the least in the worldprejudiced. | had been his father’s pupil, grave, and s 
casemate’ f jeak yes Fons fh 


“Prank is.a spoiled child,” would 
reply, resolutely: ‘‘ and will do, nothing that 
does not offer incense to hig YE y- 7 dis- 
cipline I would now subject him to, wouldspare 
him trouble in after life ; it, would be his great- 

i to submit to me, ..He would 


B'S 


of a home. it 
The | rector’s., young e, however, like, lived wit r 
Frank, soon het there. were very | their friend and ‘adyiser. But, great 


& 
E 


over.the country ;and it was not vary long be: and hardship; had been untempted b: 

fore some or other of them met with him, or | and now, by great ability and most of 
he. with them. From these meetings an inti-| industry, had carried honors before him ; 
w up. Frank undertook, to be their 


the squire and his lady ‘were among the most | John would be at home—at that new 
i i oners in their attendance | home, the prosperity of which was 


eir daughter had, in the most ! welcome on his account. : 
ag manner, withdrawn herself from under! Frank thought of John Colville Ln em day, 


the rector in his office of pastor of his flock, | self. He, too, he 
of | himself; 


7 * 7 


resolved, would distinguish 


his anger, barking after his lukewarm or even | pride 
bray sheep i 
on them in kindness and good-will, and sins the young 
s | good offices, A desire, thereforé, to influence | honor-crowned John to the rectory. . Very little 
e dom- |‘the, parents through the-son, perhaps the expected arrivals 
. vo Teceiye Frank with the grettest bine ant 

r um 


Out being able, had he tried to define or de? 
scribe his feelings, he found that a well-spring 
of happiness and téendéranidlofty emotion lay 
Within him) which the-rejoicing, carol of rid 


delice aemmamebing mani iit th inte, 


4 


Pitta Wall plese athas 34 impaemnast | Peak Poteet 
and began even to meditate upon pls er | felt more impatient to see him than 
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John Colville was to him the name of a dear, to the Earl of 


: ’s son, with whom he was 
friend jhe felt already to love him ; he thought about to set out as traveli 


recalling to his mind the repulsive sentiment 
| heat first had felt in the pattern Jon Colville, © 


eling companion. 


how he would freely open his heart to him, }'Adolphus might himself have won honors had ‘and thitiking that he must be ontétited to give 
ask counse him of many things which ‘as it not been for this young man, this son of the -up ‘his’ friends’ and to endure ‘the blighting of 
yet lay in dim perspective before him. His idea |very person who was keeping him out of ‘his his first’ love, and that was all. j 

of Joun Colville was that of intellectual force | heritage! Camilla took the part of her brother ; | Lo no ‘soul but to his miotlier did"he open his 
and ae ie beauty. He thought of Milton, | her inveteracy against. the rector’s family was heart, and that only So far as regarded his fa 
and Philip’ Melancthon, and Fenelon; and Lu- | hotter than ever; and then it came out that she ture brother-in-law. 

ther, and those fine spirits who were the idols | had not been in ignorance, but had only con- | “John Colville is a clever itian of the world,” 


nived at Frank’s intimacy there, Camilla had | said she. 


of his heart's worship, whenever he thought of 
: her way. Frank’s little friendship 


him. 

He went, not expecting to find him arrived, 
but merely because his heart impelled him to 
tell his friends that he would think of them on 


partake « 

famili 

After Frank | Nothing could be gayer than all around them ; 
i sun i and the various 


nee 


sat 
Lawford, smiling and gay ; she had excited 
ing, and whose health had for many years|and exerted herself much on this occasion. 
been delicate, had died im Italy, leaving to his | All sit otice she ‘was seen to make an sttennpe 
friend and hig companion a legacy of five thou-/| rise, and then she sank back into her chair, and, - 
. | sand pounds; and that the earl, his father, had| laying her hand on her side, exclaimed, “Ob. - 
A short, stiff, solidly- given him the next presentation to a good liy- 
built ’y. man, witha gs wah eaine ene ing, which was expected to fall vacant almost 
head, thickly covered with short crisped black} daily, ‘That man is bound to be for- 
b of strength rather than | tunate,” said all the werld. wy 
rose His return to his family made quite a sensa-| woman, and was with difficulty rémoved to the 
tion through the nei nagheol ici ; 
among Oamilla’s ical friends. 
herself, it must be 


the dining-room by the 


a as I did; no one will 
shall !” 
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conelnsion when it said, that the 
ath te, ae daughter would one day be 


marri 
This was the news that met Frank on his 
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fhe old man’s knees. As was expected, Ca- 
anille and her husband, now Dr. Colville, pro- 
vided for ; and this made her family 
regard her with unbounded gratitude. ‘‘ She is 
a wonderful woman,” said her brother George. 
“She has the credit of the family so at heart,” | 
said. her father—‘thas never let the world | 
Know of poor Adolphus’ deficiences; and even 
When he married a farmer's daughter, took the | 
young woman under her care, and made a com- 
plete gentlewoman of her!” ‘A really noble | 
character is Aunt Colville,” said young Mrs. 
Lawford to her children; thinking that, as 
Aunt Colville had none of her‘own, her sons 
and daughters could not do better. than be 
such toher. ‘* Never fail in deference to your 
aunt, and only try to be as clever a woman as 
she is?” 

Dr. Colville was now an archdeacon. All the 
world bore testimony to his talents and his am- 
bition. Churechmen said that he was fit to be 
an archbishop ; that his controversial writings 
Placed him at the head of all polemical writers 
Whatever; that he was one of the stanchest 
pillars of the church and state; that he was 
proud and ambitious to be sure, but then he had 
the zeal of an le, Dissenters and radicals, | 
and such like people, said that Dr. Colville was | 
the most bigoted zealot of the present day; | 
proud, hot-headed churchman; an upholdér of | 
every corruption of church and state ; a man no 
More fitted to preach and teach the doctrines | 
and practices of the humble, self-denying son of | 

poor ter, than Judas Iscariot himself, | 
who sold him for money, as Dr. Colville and 
such men did! 


somewhat impatiently, for the repo 
daw-reputation. ‘‘ What is Frank doing?” ask- 
. Lawford of his eldest son ; and his 
eldest son answered hini by merely repeating 
the question, and somehow or other, they ob- 
tained from somewhere a very unsatisfactory 
answer, Frank had left the bar and turned— 
what he turned? A shopkeeper? No! 
A ist preacher? No; worse eyen than 
; d turned an 9 Aw Lag 0G 
: | Some individual o: ily ;, well, 
‘after all that might not be so very bad. 
apenas m Writing on the ce or 
‘usage of law; whole libraries of books have 
written about law, and all booksmust have 

th t 
No, no! Frank had not written on law; 
Prank had written a poem—and a novel! these 


pons puaieas TRpad wonder he got no briefs! 
4nd now he had come out in his own name, as 

r of some strange book which nobody 
rightly understand, and yet which every- 


he good people at Lawford re an au- 
thor assome sort of a disreputable character : 
4 combination of extravagance and poverty. 


Authors wer who never had a’ ating 
to bless ¢ eg Ng who sat shivering 
garrets, with bl pinned round them, writ- 
mes their daily bread, which they were never 
to win. Old Mr. Lawford, in his reading 
days, had read Johnson’s “* Lives of the Poets.” 
‘The life of Savage was the only one he distinct- 


ly remembered; but that, and the print of Ho- 
garth’s poor author, which, with the rest of the 
Set, the dining-room at the ‘hall, fur- 
nished him with his idea of authors. Duns and 
printers’ devils besieged their doors; they were 
people who.always were in debt for their lodg- 
and their okt aatgeons Professional 
and county fa s, could not associate 
penny-a-liners, and poor deyils! 
never had been @ reader, adopted 
notions, and thought, of a truth, that 


E 


ticle on his last work. It was full of bitter per- , by a simultaneous impulse of mind: theswhole 
sonal sarcasm; taunted, and jeered, and ridi-| family conclave spoke out. Would it not be as 
culed, and then, instead of proof from the vol-| well to make use of Frank? there had béen dis- 
ume, gave mutilated passages, in italics and ee enough shown by them. Tobe sure, 
Roman capitals, so that the very author might might have served them just 

he been a barrister; but then, as he chose to be 


blush at his words. The Lawfords felt as if the 
whole family was cut up, root and branch, by 
this article. Frank! no doubt he would embrace, with joy, 
“TI shall never show my face again in pub-| such an opportunity of reconciliation w.th his 
lic!” said old Mr. Lawford. - alts pose oh riage Oo brother was in 
“Frank has disgraced us !” exclaimed jament, he mi; to do something 
George, in a towering passion. for him; and, as this unfortunate cacothes seri- 
By the next post letters from Lawford reach- | bendi seemed natural to him, they must have'a 
ed the author, expressing the family displeasure | little charity towards him, just as they would if 
at this his unimaginable folly. Inreturn Frank [he had a crooked spine. ‘To be sure we 
sent them reviews on the other side; but these | must,” said Mrs. Colville, who had céme to the 
they never read. He knew whom he had to} Hall for the occasion, ‘we must all remember 
thank for the invective in the Quarterly—it | that Frank is our own flesh and/blood!”) ~ 
His father wrote to him immediately a letter 


pected to think alike. Camilla wrote to him a | the wishes of father, of the 
dictatorial and yet a half-flattering letter, ac-| pertinacity had occasioned, 
knowledging his talents and upbraiding him for } ness there was, notwithstanding, 
the abuse of them. His reply to her was in the | heart, to pity and to forgive. 1 
words of Scripture : ‘‘ Let not him who hath put | told, am opportunity offered to serve his 
his hand to the plough turn back to the house | George in his own peculiar way; and by 
to fetch his clothes.” Camilla said it was a | George, tooblige his family. His family were 
misapplication of Scripture; it was an abase of | willing, the letter said, to make this oceasion 
holy things; it was almost blasphemy; andthe means of family union; the past should be 
while her brother remained in that temper, he | forgotten, and good understanding henceforward 
must take his own course and the consequences | €xist among them. The whole affair was then 
of it. explained to him ; and he was desired immedi- 
Frank was not much surprised by the letters | ately to come down, so that, on the spot, he 
from his family: he knew that this, his new | might employ all his powers for the service of 
course of life, involved their displeasure, per- | his brother. P ' 


haps. entire alienation from him. This, how-}' Instead of down, however, as requ 
Frank replied Teer tote ly propo of 


pee he must bear. Frank saw many 
things very differently from what they did. At 


" an z 
sonal risk to himself, to serve any Cie oF thee, 
et, he grieved to say, that in this one 

alone he could do nothing. 


like every young author, he doubted not but | 
that his course would be a brilliant one; and } est 
that he shouldachieve fortune at the same time 
that he achieved fame and honor. Ah, ci 


é 
a 


all these things; and his father, 

sent copies of all her letters, repeated the 

ful note. But Frank Lawford was incorrigible ; 

and, after some time, the family made up their 

minds to bear, as philosophically as they could, 
of bei 


He was a traitor to God and to his 
This was what his abandonment of 


et 


, 


into the heads of sundry people, yet 
Lawford, Esquire, of Lawford, would most 

represent their interests in parliament; and ac- 
cordingly he was warmly solicited to allow him- 
self to be nominated. His father thought of his 
own parliamentary life, now lying behind him | j 
at the distance of maby years, and to him i 


there was a deal 
i ts. 


must certainly serve his country, as his father 
other ; phle broadsides were 

in circulation ; Geor, have 
Sebo eee 
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connections in th 


To him 
to his children, one of | ing on the arm of his danghter, a young lady of 
whom. was missionary in, the East. Indies; | PeThaps three and-twenty, whose countenance 
another,.a clergyman in Scotland; was less remarkable for beauty than a pensive, 
a daughter, who gained. her living asia | earnest expression, which told that sorrow had 
en early demands upon a mind naturally re- 
; i ective. — | 
Miss Macintyre moved slightly but courteous- 
| ly to the assembled company, and then occupied 
| herself by seating her father in thé @ cush- 
ioned chair which’ had been provided for him. | 
After he was seated, the old gentleman looked | 
round with the ait/of one who felt himself the | 
principal person there.” “He had already acted | 
as chief motirner ; arid having now arranged his | 
whole petson to" his mind, he remarked that | 
nothing, he believed, prevented their proceed-_ 
ing to business. 
There seemed some little hesitation and un- 


tup. » 


heir-at-law ; but it was her, intention, 
said to surprise him by her liberality. She 
knew him ;very well,,and his proud spirit ; he 
‘ould not come near her, lest he should seem 
be ing her favor; but she would be his 
children’s after all. But 
there. was more to leave, the old lady went on 
to say, than what she meant for the Macintyres : 
havea residuary legatee, and ‘per- 
haps—and with this she nodded and said, that , 
ank would mever have reason to regret p 
having, risked himself to save her. There! was | Whom saw a some one, élse there in that char- 
; and, in reply to all her in-| 


f 


and maternal. about this }acter whom they did not expect. At len; 


itt 
; 


3 


Macintyre internally called impertinent, the 
seals were broken aid the reading of the will 


: 


33 
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bl excepting 
Mo ’s, Which was deeply flushed, and the 


+ 
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rdinary. He 
2 will bore date but .a few months 


v 
EE 


self, 

oho 

pnivorsal 
eve 

man 


tae Fae 


‘Mr. tyre ; considerable sums to various 


mas e, and her le’s Dictionary, 
heer io 
on these sub- | the whole remainder of her property, 
i personal, to Joseph Morgan, Esquire, 
only to the payment of few scipulated anus 


twas: Lo mn 
. hope of some 


no 
Lawford 


** This is not the will!” exclaimed Mr. Macin- 
tyre. 

** This was not the will of five years ago, in 
which Iwas an executor!” exclaimed one or 
tatepe hames aS ¢xecutors were now 


is is her last will arid testament!” said 
exultation. 


sees 


‘with an ill-su ‘ 
Frank Lawford felt now, the first time, 
, after the old 8 had 
ince to . He was 
; he felt that he been 
Catherine ‘to 
er, on whom she feared the ‘of 


eareat father,” agait besonght 
towards Frank Exford, 0 if asking for his ex 


however, at a.nod from Mr. Morgan, which Mr. | 


Wi 
Previa, ‘Three thousand pounds Was left | other 
Sees her large edition of the works of |Teaves nothing to be repaired 
x The 
) lf, to Frank La ° ire, and 
subject | 


or other. Bet 


7 a8 Frank came forward and po- 
to assist the old gentleman out. 

“ This is Mr. Frank Lawford,” said one of 
the disappointed executors. “* Till within these 
six months he stood very well in Mrs. Vaug- 
han’s will; and now the very mention of him 
like an insult.” 

“*Do me the favor, Mr. Frank Lawford,” said 
Mr. Macintyre, “‘ to see my daughter to the 
coach, which is at the door. I must know more 
about this iniquitous will; but this is no place 
for her.” 

Catherine prayed him to return with her ; but 
he was already in fierce contention with Mor 


most, fiercel: 
litely off 


he came into possession of the bequest which 
She had made him, he was beyond the power 
of enjoying it, had it been ten times the amount, 


certainty, among the executors, every one of |He was gone, where the want of money Gan 


hever give pain, nor the possession of it pleas- 
ure. 


In process of time news went to the Law- 


fords ete aa Mie ote ‘was married to a 
poor Scots even gah we 
Nokinhsions to: recommend her. t by 


time Frank's actions had ceased to i 


‘family ; ‘‘and yet,” said Mrs. Colville, ‘this 


lost act bee pub the Spishing sr a form- 

er extraordinary conduct. Frank,” ‘ar- 

gued she, ‘‘ distinguished himself ‘by marriage, 

i in course of time, might have 

over; buta false step in marriage 
” si 


father revised his will, leaving merely a 
annuity to Frank, much less than to poor 
iphus, who had now sunk into or 
imbecility ; and then, in the full all 
y duties had ot perform- 
ed, at the age of eighty-six, went down to the 
grave of his fathers. Frank was out of E 
at the time of his father’s death, and thus had 
no opportunity of craving his father’s 
en if the old man would have given i 
however, had so been used ‘to di 


> 


ment and trial, that let it come how 


|. CHAPTER VL 
Bur let us now take a peep into that happy 
home at Kensington, which for so. many years 
he hadcalledhisown. —. 
It was Chri of hon 
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with evergreens; sprigs of holly, with 
clustering berries, peeped out from above 
the heavy frame.of their father’s portrait, that 
beautiful portrait, painted by nceletnted paint. 
; wreath of bay encircled the. noble brow 
is marble se which Chantrey, out of loye 
author, presented to his wife, and 
i ood among his books, those household 
of,his, in his library, But it was, in, the 
ini m that there was most show of fes- 
tiyity);,@ garland of evergreen wreated_ the 
chandelier, and at four, o'clock the window- 


er 
of 
to 


was turned eleyen, slender in 
form, and.timid in, temper, gentle as a girl, and 
With.a soft and delicate complexion, and beau- 
wavy hair of a golden brown, which gave 
expression of tender beauty to his whole 
person... He might have been justly painted as 
a St. John in ood, and his character cor- 
hes with that of the beloved apostle. 
were the family ; the expected guests 
Were seven. An excellent smell of capitally 
cooked yiands came up from the kitchen ; the 
wine was. grape . Frank Lawford; had 
done it wi gyn pends 27 Tay God wine 


—none other ; 


piaks 
i 


* 
i 
al 
: s 
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FE 


and little Harry exclaimed jo: 

were come! In they came, the +2. 
were received at the dining- 
came in, and then conducted 


madam, how good it is of 
so much for a body like me,” 
White haired old mav:-with thie 
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seemed to with coldness 
a pair of thick nn there was, 


' however, an 


ons of earnestness and 
heart about the lower part of the face, which 
somewhat neutralized the stern severity of its 
upper features. The whole head and face indi- 
cated a character in which two ite natures 
prevailed, and left the beholder in doubt as to 
which would be. the dominant one. 
was that of a well-to-do artisan. A well-worn 
yet not by any means thread-bare suit, showed 
that he was one that, required its duty from 
everything that belonged to him. He: looked 
like a.man who had money for a new suit when 
it was needed, but who would not buy one until 
then.” With him there entered the room—tiot 
leaning ‘on his arm, although she looked as if 
she knew that to be the mode in genteel society 
—a young girl of perhaps twenty, his daughter, 
and the apple of his eye, whose trim‘and elegant 
figure gave to her otherwise plain attire a rather 
modish and—if' one may be allowed the word 
with reference to a poor girl—a distingil’ div. 
Her countenance was soft and rémarkably 
pleasing ; her fine black hair was sniodth’ ‘and 
glossy as silk; and the distinct pencilling of her 
exquisite eyebrows, which in color exactly ré- 
sembled her hair, accorded beautifully with a 
rich and h-like complexion. ‘The eyes, of 
& deep violet color, hada laughing and rather 
cognettish expression, to which a “littlé rosy 
mouth, ‘with its curved and pouting lips; ‘was 
made to match. At the back of her as if 
with the design of concealing as little of herfine 
hair as possible, was set a jaunty little’ cap, 
modestly but tastily trimmed with pink ribbons. 
Her dress was black French merino, made i 


delighted 
hosts. It would have 
very convincing argument against any despiser 
or econtemner ve witnessed 
the poli 


and sisters. Only let the poor feel 
that we consider them as children of the same 
great Father in Heaven, not in werd, but in deed, 
and we shall gain undoubted influence over 
them. People argued with him that this was |i 
true only as regarded particular individuals; 
but that the lower classes, generally, were too 
or intimate 


His dress | by 


or most, attached to Jeffkins : their 


with whom they were connected, | re- 
membered him in their ers; he was their 
friend and counselor in their troubles—and. 


the poor have many. He hhad assisted 


them, 
not'so much by money as bysinstillingyhope 
into breasts; by ive for 


twice’ a man whenhe can ealk so ing his 
own, if it be no more than a three- stool. 
Other friends of this’ class ‘he had’ besides 


these seven guests, in the same class of society, 


| but were not here; somej hb. his 
| means, emigrated to ements 


not. the Tigidly righteous exclaim.in horror, 
among.the convicts of South Australia... 

and for that man, his heart.had.t 
brother. The man was of .a weak 
ture, and had been beguiled intocrime ; amd thi 
remembrance of Frank Lawtord’s pity and for- 


giveness, would work..a surer rm.in him 
than. his, seven _ years’ exile. Such, were the 
every-day. acts of this good man’s Christi 
nanaeden ; they were seen and blessed by 


angels of God, rather thamtrumpeted among 
men. 


Of all his humble friends, Frank Lawford 


in the ne 


on ieee 
where he saw a. 
dronken, whore clothe 


or six years ol 
ther, stood ¢erying beside her. 
choly § The crowd ai 
with a —. sentiment of 
Mr, Lawford inquired who 
; hborhood “The p Ties 
neighbor! a e police 
ed he zs 


and di é o 
Wiss ane 


was taken ; her hus! areé 
herself intoxicated, thot 6 same €x 
tent, received her with the mést*bitté? Nic he 
From this unpromising beginning the’ 
fortunate results for the husband ‘and 'd fol- 
those whom an unha iage had 
ged down into the ereclad rv af Toate 
soon died, but not without a little gleamref bet- 
ter feeling brightening, like ‘of a winter's 


was over; 


dawned w 
vernal season, of which it might 
that Mr. Lawford was the sunsA 
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thé ido of her fatlier, and his deatest tompanion ; , sdothingly. “This Ss, now-—_what a) ‘I am‘ashamed, Miss Lawford; too Bike. 
0 “er it srowrsiptilis apts ively | nice, we -written ied ane lias bent >’ dea ‘slie, |I am ashamed to look you-in® sae ere 

it i ‘satisfied with nothing until it | also wiping her eyes’; “ we’ must ‘See whiat’ we’! Whiat has “happened ;"biib J Heard by Ghance that 

you weré’ leaving London mn forever, Tfelt’as 


eged companion of éyen his hours of stndy | however, would go as’ his’ representative. In) “Sit down, Fanny,” Said Agmés, ‘drawing a 
sat and wrote, too, without interrupting. him ; | postscript he added, that ‘if his brother had} chair towards the fire; “and near Tet own, “I 
nay, tie father said that it did hint g00d to cast leff' them iy ‘any pecuniary “entbarrassment, ‘he |'ant glad that ‘you aré come-—what now, can I 
up x bj — = on s FRE 
near him. They sat down at his table, he with | thernioré, he desired to Know “what family” his)’ ““E ‘cannot sit in” ‘your’ préséticé,” "said the 
\ and what ‘prospects they had | girl, after the violence of her emotion was over. 
in’ the ‘world. ("FP am-very uthappy, She said) am’a poor, 
. Mr. ‘Tom Lawford'attended his ‘uncle’s fane- | fallen creature, I know? atid! it “has” cost mé‘ a 
“I must read you the whole Of my last*chap- | ral, atid! carried ‘back the news that men’ of Yank | great deal to make up'iny mind to'comeT Gid 
"ter," said “he, laying his ‘hand ow her beautiful | and distinction attended it likewise. Of about /nét know how’ you would receive me." ~ 
“heads ; la dozen’ poor mourners. who followed the’ pro-/”' “*T have''always wished you well,”"Said Agnes, 
_ it was a long chapter, rd on “a serious’ sub- | cession; ‘he ‘said nothing, for ‘he “kneW not’ of) who had Tiseh, “that-dt"Iéakt "they" might thus 
ject: it contained A’ summiry of ‘his ‘views on | thei’: they, however, next to his own “family, ; séénY equal’; but; Oh, Fainy, you must’ answer 
Jhan’s duty to mana subject” adthirably sited | most’ bitterly bewailed his*loss. |me oné quéstion—“why do“ you not ‘return to 
.to his pen.’ Tt was written front. his heart,“and /)"““Make way, will'you ?” said oie of ‘the Bex- |Your father?” «Tas * ses eg gor 
was the concentratién Of the whole Spirit Of his | ton’s' assistants to a ‘poor matiwho stood by |” Again thé ‘girl butst into’ tearey and’remained 
‘works, and of his Tife.” Agnes” ‘heart glowed us | the grave ‘after the company had moved away, | silent. a BOWES OTRAS ORS 
he went On; ‘she responded ‘to, evéry ‘noble sen- | ““let’s get this earth shovelled'in.” "THe ‘person | ~“““‘Am T to und d,” 1ed “Agnes, 
“timent, and their eyés “often met, with an’ ex- | addressed was standing! With “his ‘atmis foldéd, |'**that you do not intend retirning to him. “If 
“pression. of tnspéakablé affection dnd ‘whidn of | his hat pulled over’ his éyés, atid was lodking |'so, why, then, are You here?" ._T to ask for- 
‘soul “It was thé young disciple. sitting'at the | ihto the grave where the coffin Jay barely ‘cov- | giveness for you? If it be that, 
feet of the mastér, and hearingfor the last tine |"éred with a few shovel-fulls‘of soil. ‘By ‘your | will I do it.” “ She made no f 
‘the words. of, love “arid ‘wisdom from his lips—| leave ?” said the man, again putting forth his | continued, 
“Oh, what lessons were’ théy to be henéefor-| spade. The person addressed heayed’ # deep of crime and wretchéedness m 
ad 7 > WO 
" “When man‘ has faithfully fulfilled ‘his duty |help him” said the mian, lookin; after hin} arid | fallen 
‘to. his féllow man, then, an not till ‘then, has touched by his manner; ‘‘T believe that | 


“he a right to call God his Father!” *- this coffin that, 
These were the: concluding words’ Of his ar- | Tom ‘Lawford returtied” Honie,” and ‘told of | you! 


whilst a short conyulsion shook his frame. |'gentlewoman ; and of “the ‘two 'fine’ and inter. | 
ated lst a sh k gentl ee ba ne’ and inter. 


hat night to.the house to crave | together. In a few “a letter ‘the | s 
‘ Hon from this strong-minded See ME Macinegee ME Latte Roark: | 
he servants told him that Mr, Law- Sco , ; : 


, ‘Without a word he turn ay | advised - that what" ‘little incomé’ was | cast a quick and glance at 
in gate, ‘of the boys’ at ‘the school where t was their ‘If I seem to. speak severely,” ) 


rspapers, parties, ati-| advised tha hould, for th iad tatlace cotati sememmapeteel 
7 , of all creeds and parties, an-|:advi ¢ Agnes should, for the -p Be- |W piness; - You here for 
monpood Witsit a few days, and with oddest cept of the far ttation from ‘het father's f family | some purpose what is it»? Tam sure it must 


| 
pti should be devoted rinciplly to the ‘dation | Agen. bod iiw oy (ety aanaed dail eat 


PPA an Colville who sat 
» 5 5 


table, ‘‘ I wonder how he has 


them one from poor Agnes hersélf to her uncle | were gone—nothing now remained in thé house | sin, -we ‘must bear it Leerpes: ~As en sayr 
to whom she had never before written, announc-|but that which was to be dispersed among for what purpose: you aré’ “what you 
ing the sudden death of ‘her father. Her strangers by public auction. © Mrs. Lawford was | require:from me."”° 9) | 999 tee! 
mother, she said, was ill, but nothing could! gone with the boys back to school. Agnes had| Again ‘poor Fanny sighed déeply, and then, 
exceed the kindness of her friends: even the | suffered much in parting with them! On the as if awakening from a:déep trance; fixed her 
‘very poor, whom her father ‘had befriended, | morrow she was to part With hexmother, this “eye on Agnes’face; ‘I knew how good you 
wished, if possible, to do something to assuage | was her last évening in the home of so much ‘were, Miss “Agnes,” said ‘she, in a: tremulous 
their grief. A few words she said on the very | happiness—of so much sorrow. She was seated | voiee, ‘and I know also—sorrowfully and 
best of fathers, on the noblest ef human beings | in the chair in which her father had died, sank |} did I know it—how unworthy I am ‘to 
—but as she wrote, her tears blinded her eyes, | in deep thought, and with her eyes swimming with you. You cannot despise me more than I 
: blotted the paper. The squire wept asthe | with tears, when the door opened, and the figure | despise myself; my father cannot love me more 
‘Wetter was read. ‘‘We ought to have done| of a woman in a large’ch and with her bon- than Ilove him! He thinks I have forgotten 
‘thee a for Frank,” said he. “‘T have} nét drawn over her’ face, entered. Agnes >Him—oh, no. Beir bees 
Often, and of late in particular, been sorry for | started. | How have I wished that I eould see him in dan- 
The coolness between us; we should have re-| ‘The woman advanced astep or two, and'then | ger of his life, that I might rush im} and, at the 
“Membered that he was our brother.” “The | stood with down-cast eyes, like a criminal be- | sacrifice of my own, save his—that F eould hear 
re wept bitterly—he had hardly wept more | fore his judge. __- |of his having the plague whieh would drive 
hen his wife died. “Fanny Jeffkins!” exclaimed Agnes, with o ecyens frm Eeneeees 3 it go and nurse 
We will de something,” said Aunt Colville, | tone in which surprise and pity were mingled. | him ‘night and day, and die in thus showing my 


- 
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love! Does this look as if I had no love for, some of my things to raise alittle and 
him ?” asked she. set off to La My child was beautiful, I 
‘« Fanny,” said “‘you wish to show/| thought noone could have the heart to cast 


What days and nights of 
unspeakable Seeeik, wore an say pelering 
of body, you might spare him, and yet you wi 
not! No, Fanny, deceive not yourself with the 
idea that yours is true affection—it is selfish- 
ness—it is pride—God forbid that it should be 


ever worse.” 

“It is an easy thing to judge,” said Fanny, 
in a voice of dee’ — ‘it is a bitter thing 
to suffer! and have suffered !” 

“Then your child also,” continued Agnes, 
““where is it? ym oe the a 
wring your sa r’s heart—what is me 
of your chi Hage? haye done very wrong, 

deceived us all !” 

e Fanny, “ you and your 
family have been very good to me, and how 
much I have loved you, I have no yond say, 
seeing how fallen and sinful I have , and 
how miserable I am! But however,” contin- 
ued she, ee to proceed, “I came 
here, as you say, fora Rap, and that I must 
accom) or die. ve heard that you are 

‘oing to live altogether at Lawford—that was a 
ftal place to me! and there are those yet at 
whom I would die to save. You will 

see him, Miss Agnes,” continued she in a hur- 
ried, agitated voice ; *‘he will love you—he 
cannot help it—and you will love him, there is 
no helping it, and oh, when you are his wife,” 
said she ing her hands, a ete ron 
done to my poor child. It is there! I was 
not the unnatural mother my poor father im- 
4 me- how could I? I-loved the child 
—it was 
its fa- 


Si gh Nn ge her child. 
se me that will do this!” cried she, 
forward 

“You startle me,” said Agnes’; “‘and I do 


y ; you cannot help loy- 
ing him, but then your love will be fortunate.” 
' “Ob, Fanny,” said Agnes, “far wiser would 
it have beemto have confided your child to 
your own father’s care, rather than to the man 
who had wronged you so cruelly. You have 
done you have made child an 
iy woelbeus pour kid? “Your own deities 

own i our own r 
would !” tp 


“My “fether:turmed 1s 068 of doors on a 
winte 


the streets of London, humbled and ashamed, 
and my child about to be born! Were I to 
tell you all I suffered, you would never forget 
it the longest day you lived. The world goes 
on smoothly, Miss Agnes, smoothly to the rich 
and the untempted, and it thinks not on the 
bleeding and trampled hearts, which misery 


and an unkind fortune has thrust out under | guish 


foot! It is easy to talk of sinners; 
but God only knows what I haye gone 
through; and yet, at times, misery and mis- 
fortune have made me almost doubt if there 
were a God !” 
pe ee not think so?” ex- 
nes, ‘‘ you only aggravate your sin 
and your misery by such thoughts. fe po 
you, and even now, in the person of pm sor- 
rowing father, calls you back to him 
** After my child was born,” continued Fan- 
ny, ‘‘as soon as I wasable to travel, I sold 


him off ”—— ai , 

“And yet you could,” interru: Agnes. 

“That was not my intention,” returned Fan- 
ny, ‘‘I told his father, in the bitterness of my 
desertion, that, if need were, I would send it 
to him; and for my part, I meant to work hard 
for it. I hoped to get a wet-nurse’s place in 
London when I returned; but I took cold, 
was laid up with a dreadful fever, insensible 
for some weeks; and, when I recovered, it 
was to find that I had fallen amid worse than 
thieves. I was in to the vilest and 


the most remorseless. I was with those who | A 


have no mercy and whom law could not reach. 
I was sold, body and soul. I had no hope, and 
no power to rescue myself. Against my will 
I was now a sinner. Remorse and i 
took hold on me ; I felt that now I was a loath- 
some sinner, and the punishment of sin was on 
me. I seemedto myself not worth saving— 
my pride was gone, and my self-respect ; and 

that I longed for was revenge on my oppres- 
sors, and death for myself. I saw my poor fa- 
ther’s advertisements; but he had thrust-me 
out when I was comparatively spotless—now 
I was not worth saving—it was too late! 
Nothing but death, and the pity and mercy of 
ay could redeem me, and I only said let me 

ie ! ” 


Agnes wept. 


“Oh, Miss Agnes,” continued Fanny, in| i 


a broken voice, ‘‘it is a lamentable thing to 
think of a human being made thus hopelessly 
forlorn—made thus i thus w 
peg the villainy of others. What islaw 
for, if these things are to be! The queen isa 
woman like us, and yet there is no pity for us ? 
Great and good ladies, elergymen’s wives and 
daughters, are women. like us, and yet on us 
they have no pity! We are down at the low- 
est turn of fortune’s wheel; and yet, such as 
I, the betrayed and the unfortunate, are prop- 
erly objects of pity, and not of anger and 
ge 
yea ued she ‘‘ you and other. good 
do thieves and mrrder- 
= ‘because they us wicked, 
therefore the most unfortunate of human 
pase pa kg ap pele gee Palme I 
loved one too high for me. - I was beguiled and 
deceived; and cae My aeanae, and 
my father’s fayor, andthe having ruined his 


peace, was my fitting punishment. My after 
re apg By J pee genera ce I 


more. 


you, Fanny!” said Agnes. 
contin’ 


infamy Sorrow. help 
only wonder that I committed no mur- 
der. But course will not be a long one ; 
gone the better,” said she, 


Agnes wept also. ‘‘Ah, my poor Fanny,” 
said she, ‘‘my heart aches for you; but you 
must be rescued. Let me send for your father 


pas-|——let me see you ask his forgiveness—let me 


see you reconciled.” 

‘* We shall, we shall be reconciled!” returned 
Fanny, impatien ““T will go to my father 
myself. I know parable of the prodigal 
son, I have often thought of it—of going too 
to my father. I have thought also of putting an 
end to my own life. I must be grown very 
wicked,” said she, in atone of the utmost an- 
ish—‘‘yery wicked indeed you will think 
me! but oh, Miss es, this is the last time 
we shall ever meet, the last time you will ever 
hear my voice. I shall never again see my 
child: hear then my prayer,” said, she, sinking 
on her knees; ‘“‘when you are his wife, have 
eg on a ae Do not be ashamed of the 
¢ of an unfortunate mother! You are 


Almighty always hear your prayer; and may no 
child of yours ever want a friend !” 

“Rise, Fanny! rise,” said Agnes, “ you 
alarm and distress me !”’ 


54 


he will refuse you nothing; and so, may God | ford, as the next ms € journeyed to- 


“Do not refuse me,” poor 
young woman, with eyes of tears, ‘“‘or I 
— indeed doubt if there be a God in Heay- 
en ” 

** All that I can do I will do,” said 28, 
tenderly—‘“‘ but for your child "—— 7 
f Bog Sok Pe its unkind father,” said 

‘anny; ‘‘p! for it with him as you can: 
and keep my secret from all the are 

‘* Promise me, in return, then,” said Agnes, 
** that you will go to your father!” 

“Twill! I 1” said Fanny, rising from 
her knees. “It will soon be all one % me, 
whether he is angry or not.” 

‘This night you will go to him!’’ repeated 


gnes. 
‘“‘T will! I will!” returned Fanny, hastily, 
and rushed from the room. 


tempted to murder ; and, like a haunting demon, 
these thoughts drove her onward. rs @ will go 
to my father, and will say, I have sinned be- 
fore heaven and in thy sight; make me as one 


he i lbs: of love and pity. ‘‘Better to 
haye m childless,” ed he, ‘“‘than to 
have been thus deserted! So as I loved her! 


perity which had been ; on his little pre ; 
on his name; on hgh nt abntig! 5 
bg — eae ae 

of the days when he gone preaching 
the country, and his little Fanny had gone 
him: he thought of Mr. Lawford, his 
and his friend; of the yearly dinner. 
kind intercourse which 


With 


k 
E 


tines anes ee 


went far off. It was deep night; 
her, or heard her, moaptne fetes 
Sad’ Cas honty ooh clit! a Wehing 

C) of & woman. was i 

the icy waters of the river Lee. No 
it; ‘‘a jutting bank arrested its course ;” it 
floated into a little cove, among the withered 
es of the last year. They too had 
their time of bloom and beauty, and so 
she ; they were bleached by the weather, 
blown by the fierce winds of the unkind win. 


choly funeral pall the gray sedges bend over 
od and the strong ice enclosed her in a cold 
embrace. 


CHAPTER VUL 
painful interview with Fanny Jeffkins, 
and the sad and strange history which that 
poor and unhappy girl had told her, hung like 
a dark cloud over the mind of Agnes Law- 
wards her new home. pain of parting 
from her mother, and leaving her own home for- 
ever, was mingled with sympathy for her poor 
humble—friend, we were going to say, and 
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for Agnes was never more 
~~. eg The belief 
had really, like repentant prod- 
to her father, was is ena cheering 
ray that brightened the otherwise dark subject. 
‘That voice of agony pleading with her, ‘‘ Bea 
to my child, and keep my secret from 
all the world !” rung in her ears and in her 
heart: she determined with herself to wait pa- 
tiently, and see what circumstances might 
ae ax she pores earnestly, though 
w , for help from God, and ability to 
do that which was best, whatever the duty 
might be. In this spirit she journeyed on to 
Leicester, where her uncle’s carriage met her, 
together with that very Mrs. Sykes, of whom 
poor Fanny Jeffkins had told her. Mrs. Sykes 
informed her, that her was gone out that 
morning, to make calls with Miss Ada, who 
was going from home in a day or two on a long 
visit, and therefore she was sent to meet her. 
not seem a very a region, Nes 
among them, Agnes thought, an e 
ught depressed her. 
And now, while with a dejected and anx- 
heart, poor Agnes is making the last ten 
of her journey, let us say a few words 
reader on the exact state of the family, 
at this moment, we understand better 
does. 

e father had been now for some years a 
gouty invalid, who rarely left the house. His 
sister Colville fancied that she saw in him traces 
of an impaired intellect; but in that she was 
i It is true, however, that the more 


He 


i 


s 
g 


fk 


firm his health might be. His sister Colville, 
who, since the di of her husband, the learn- 
ed archdeacon, and of his wife, had resided with 
him, had taken upon herself the whole internal 
domestic management, as was sure to be the 
case wherever she came. Many infirmities, 
however, he had notwithstanding, which made 
him willing to yield is Ay reins of govern- 
ment to any one capable of managing them. 

man, he required now also much and con- 
stant personal attention, and that of a kind 
which his valet could not As he had 


he had fond, 

but of listening to books; he 
being left alone; he wished 
some with him, his daughter 
Colville ; but they had no time to 

80 he fretted rane pd peevish, 
trouble to himself those about 
And thus his family, who had their own 
own occupations, were too 
to have any time for him, as well as 
to escape from his irritability, 


sod frequent hemor 
Mr. now, as in his younger years he 
hnad always done, considered his sister Colville 
the cleverest of women. glad 
oe pee nog of his wife, that she 
.) with him, and thus be 
desirable ee in the world for 
v4 ‘© unmarried daughters. 
— ne oe Pa ed ny in former 
poor Adolphus,” who was now dead 
and without the world knowing 


£ been look- 
in the world for suitable settlements 
ces for them 

Lawfords, however, were not alone the 
of the diplomatic lady's ambition; the 
‘were so likewise : for ifshe was a Law- 
birth, she had become a Colville by 
ee though she had no me ae of 
P large family of younger brothers 
Sisters Of her husband had, ever since her 
marriage, been objects of her care. All had, 
. after another, been well settled and well 
disposed of long ago—all, excepting the young- 


2 


Haatites 
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est of the family, Sam, who had been t 
up to the church, and had now been hi 
father’s curate for some years. The Squire, too, 
had a son, his second son, Edward, who was 
destined to the church from his infancy, the a 
pointed future rector of Lawford, when 
should have taken orders, and death should 
have removed the present rector, now well 
advanced in years. Nobody but the really 
clever widow of Archdeacon Colville would 
have known how to manage all points so as to 
make every one a gainer in this family game 
at chess. 

Nothing, however, was more easy to her 
than this. Her own brother-in-law, Sam, the 
present curate of Lawford, should marry her 
eldest niece, Mildred, and thus, receiving the 
living as a part of his wife’s fortune, two per- 
sons were at once provided for. Mildred and 
Sam Colville had been brought up, as it were, 
together; the only wonder was that anybody 
should think of anything else but their mar- 
riage. Mrs. Colville had always prided herself 
on the success of all her schemes; therefore, 
nothing in this world seemed to her more natu- 
ral than that her dear old father-in-law should 
quietly drop off just at the right moment for 
the young people to have a home ready to re- 
ceive them. dred became Mrs. Sam Col- 
ville and a little marriage tour of two months 
sufficed to put the rectory-house in good order 
for them. 

“* What is to become of Edward ?” asked his 
father, when Aunt Colville first rencet to him 
the marriage between Mildred and her brother- 
in-law; ‘“‘don’t let us have another ‘ poor 
Adolphus’ in the family!” 

But the warning was hardly needful. Aunt 
Colville had managed all that. Years before, 
while Edward was but a boy, she knew that 
his inclination turned rather to the army than 
the church; and-when Edward, with the quick 
eyes of youth, saw a lover-like intimacy spring- 
ing up between the Hall and the rectory, as 
it had done in the days of the last generation, 
he opened his heart fully and freely to his aunt, 
and besought her influence with his father that 
his destination in life might be changed. 

The omnipotent Aunt Colville managed all 
according to his wishes, and the young soldier 
embarked with his captain’s commission for 
the East Indies, feeling unbounded gratitude 
to his aunt, and evincing its continuance by 
sending to her Delhi scarfs and Indian toys. 
His career so far had been a brilliant one; and 
his aunt's, favorite phrase was, that “‘ he had 
en the laurels of thilitary glory upon the 
r) tree.” 

Edward, from his boyhood, had been much 
attached to his young sister Ada, to whom he 
now wrote of his life in the East, and 
never ended without saying that should her 
course of true love not run smooth, or should 
she find no one to her mind, she must come 
out to him. It was a favorite joke of Ada’s, 
that she would go to India to her brother; but 
it was only a joke: neither she nor her Aunt 
Colville had any ideas of anything but an Eng- 
lish husband in an English home. Ada was 
the pride of her aunt’s heart: and, from the 
first moment of her becoming the head of her 
brother’s household, she resolved that Ada 
should marry well. She looked round am 
the county gentry for a suitable husband for 
her, and none seemed so desirable or so suit- 
able as the one whom destiny, it was believed, 
had appointed for her. This was their neigh- 
bor, Mr. Latimer, of the Hays, a gentleman of 
large independent fortune, who, having now, 
for several years, been his own master, 
established for himself one of the finest and 
most unexceptionable of characters. Mr. Lati- 
mer was one who, both for his worth and his 
wealth was universally courted. Any one 
would have been proud of his alliance ; many 
had striven for it, but he seemed hard to 
please; he required much, very much in a 
wife; and, quite aware of his own desirable- 
ness to some half-dozen at least unmarried 
young ladies, still preserved his own unspoiled 
sincerity of character, and would neither be 


no one else could. began even to feel 
sure of success. People began to 

her on the conquest which her niece had made ; 
and she began, even spite of her usual 


she 


her—or was this a ruse on his part to bring the 
young beauty to terms. She had coquetted with 
others—she had shown considerable frivolity 
character—her anxious aunt had often been! 
displeased and annoyed at her waywardness and 
petulance in his presence. Had, then, : 
two years’ absence anything to do with this?, 
or 

t 


she had been so unwise as to of 
nection as certain. What if he had 
this, and was now the field 
himself free, and leave the 
with her other 
Colville 


next day left England, without ¢ i 
passion, or endeayoring to secure her affecti 
CE ses 
© was ex 5 
said not a single word either + 2 
her chagrin to Ada ; that she for her 
igh in 
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young beauty. It was.the working of a deep, 
earnest love, her aunt imagined ; and 
after having again unsu 


prepare her more completely to fascinate him 
on his return. All would bewell, she doubted 
Hot, in the end ; but as diplomacy was her pas- 


sion, she could not help taking some steps to 
facilitate that end, and’ those steps were re- 
markably easy ones. Mr. Latimer’s only sis- 


wooed, nor flattered, nor coquetted into com-' ter, to whom he was greatly attached, and some, 
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Fae Ry oS A 
ar aati es Se es Se eee eee ec 


xf Segre ce a Mr, Acton, & cannot oy pa a‘ 
goed old, dean, where poor Fan-,' really en such @ very, proper 4 t- anybody wondering at anything he did, 
eh eee Mel eee i let eo oe 
antch, f 1 rst, as ought ; ofthe, © ne 
ade for the.first time, since | moment, clisaad sgtiie ea bey eae Tmo Tod | et ge Fs bw 5 dat] 
suas tet, Jatpe, pesky ah thing. clea. put. on .aiter consideration; and! . ‘I astnow ai Lawford,” wrote Agnens tochory 
Which peor y Jeffkins had | especially after Tom had. retumed home, and; mother, | within a. week, of ber varrival iler¢. 
ér pink dress and fiara .of brought word that his, cousin Agnes, whose, ‘‘at the eof my father's. youth. Ah bse 


estate in an adjoining county, where he, amazmgly. outline of the, distant lands How -diffex-, 
built # cottage ornee, and. the family came to| _‘‘She can read to my brother, and amuse | ently, do the good. people here regard these: 
reside ‘within the Tast six 1 s." Like Mrs.) him; she must -haye been. used to°a life of, things to ‘what I do!.; ‘To’ me; they; are, sancti-f 


Colville, Mrs.’ Acton-perhaps thought that. Ada hardship, and living here will be. quite an, fied b 
. Yife for her brother: she in, advantageous change, to. her,” thought she to | dear, a 


beauty, and acquaintance seemed notte; - Mr.Lawford, who like his sister, calculated of his childhood, and that appy..youth,-of. 
Ledened the effec ghtful mbrance. 


sidered the cikcunistance Of her inviting Ada to’ she had already done, the idea. of his niece sup-; Thank God that his youth Was-happy! bos !o-y 
Saad AE ice oa intimate rae to_ be | plying: to,him the ,place of a daughter; and | “On Sunday, we were at.churehl. fancied 


Mrs. Sami.~ Mrs. Sam and she spoke. between | it was such @ thing ofmy un: : 

children! rat 
thing, and never did the the ‘of the| “Poor man!” said Aunt Colville, with a 
eed ae’ soak iii Pts chim- | sigh,, ‘‘ he-was always improvident ; ran coun- | relkerown ¢ypresses, in memory of her, ‘The: 
meat he feeling as if Ada weré already | ter to all our wishes; and this is no more than, effect is extremely good, Were I rich, I would, 


+f y 
“3 ‘However, the ouiy person in the | dear archdeacon used to say, ‘we must all have 
stood is dead and gone, let his weaknesses and his 

a7 had sore tered to pene yy. Pa ee 
50 so confidently when| ‘‘Amen!” sai rs 
101 arith There was “And,” continued Aunt Colville, “‘I sée no 
: “himself, | objéction at all to having this Agnes with ns: 
my is always fretful when goet 


my brother takes, to 


ter, and she turns out tractable and i which mush be heantitul in rin and summer, . 
i better; and she’s not likely | It must have teen jhete thet, say father lay» 

’ and read in that old ec of: Homer, ia wiieh, 

even to the last, he, delight. » 

the ei willows grew, et which spate 

r) we! of w, he | { 

‘dare oes aga yr ~ cid 

man owere 60 old 

and. pi ue, that I could..not. tell abit. 

might have been pre-emine (his favorite. , 


part of | for here is the rookery, and Vernon. lay among. 
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ment came, he knew not’ how, of charity] our own family. wage the. primroses i ou: 
and forbearance, d hini for deeds of Such were the designs of these two ladies, | member, eee Goo teres ee en y 
kinidness. “ Whe the ‘news came of| and) such were their sentiments ie our} ~‘* I cannot tell you the effeetwhich these old 
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Sree a ie een, Poa 
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ob ! how bitter is’ sé’ yearned towards her; and he meant, in| my father has written, and it makes me 

gone by forever: | showirlg good will toward her, to satisfy “his! scribably sad; sad, when I think how he, who, 

that the heart forever cold which one would ject sae regarded her father. ‘The | of all men, loved nature. so truly, and was so 
now 80 fain’ have warmed and cheered with the | two in faniily who seemed most indifferent | attached to this Was an outeast from it. 
kindly ‘of affection. Bitter were the tears | with to her coming, who neither said | I think of the re ent itwould have been _ 
which Mr. la shed, and it was with the} nor anything, were Ada and her brother | to have come here and gathered again‘ these 
utmost snceniy that be besought the bereaved Tom. Ada, it might be supposed, was so much | primroses by the riyer’s brim ;’ and those to 
thembers of his brothers family to accept of ied with the now approaching return of | whom they belong have let. them bloom and 
his ajd and his good will. Mr. Patitner, sind with the visit she was about | die, year after year, and never have drawn from 
Se ek & fas MAE, iad it back | to pay to his sister, as to have no thoughts to! them a holy or a ing sentiment. Poor 
cid aSlags ot toll? Miputbay vvecksohed ts reactor Suretamentinar ta ru Besides, | Jeffkins, too! he, who to bring my father 
tives es only the strengthened His | she was by no means what might be called a| the first flowers: who would walk so 
father’s inclinations. ITt‘was a very touching, Ada kept many of her many miles to rhim the Violets ; how 
simple letter which thoughts and fee! to herself. Aunt Colville! sad and desolating a place has Lawford been to 

him! God only knows why such things are 


ugh @ very | 
in the dark hour of her bereavement, had writ-| said “ that-she enough, poor girl, to think | 
te but if had spoken eloquently | of ; and she did not at bee kee oak | eds 
i . to set off directly to Mrs. Acton’s,” As for | and 
‘We will see ‘what we can do for them,” Tom, nobody troubled themselves about him. 
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wasa gloomy one. My thoughts were: entirely | the short time we were together, rather shun- amusing trait, of character. for them, thatmy 
i imacy with me, did not letter may amuse them. 
im any 


home, and poor Fanny’s unhappy fate, lay like | of the Hays, who is expected in 
dark and brooding clouds upon my heart; the|from the West Indies. — 
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Tne next day.—Your letter, which this mo-| Colville, I ex pardon my h —nothing : 
ment bas arrived, distresses and alarms me. | more Seupnlotda than good Stal reais tall eabesetan Thy will, not mine, be done ! 
Jeffkins, you say, has not seen his daughter. | which I know he has—and self-possession— “ Adieu, write often to your own 
Qh, God forbid that she has deceived us; or | perhaps self-esteem. ; __| AGNES,” 
that she has again fallen into evil hands! Poor| ‘‘ You ask of my uncle, and my aunt Col-| The winter was severe. Chrixtmas came 
Jeffkins! his attention to you has indeed af-' ville, Nothing be kinder than my unele’s | with its carol singers, in the snowy and frosty 


not true, that the gratitude of these | were not needed; he kissed me—looked into |and beef were given to the poor; and the 
Poor people has often left us mourning? Adark|my face, and wept. I wept too—and that|county newspaper, as it always did, med en 
and’sad mystery involves Fanny’s conduct; | abundantly, for my heart was full; and Paragraph about the well-known, 
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the It is safe, |face, only much older and without that ex-| the poor and the Hee ioe gale aia roti 
too, in my ing ; and God, if he designs me | pression of superior intellect which gave such at 
for an agent of good téward that unhappy, de-/ marked character to the face, uncle | Sere Kindly sym 
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says occasionally abruptly kind ¢ for which | take it into the chamber, when his chocolate 
‘one is not prepared, which give the idea that| went in, and read it there: bet on. 7s Sey 
t=] 


of being 
“‘and though, in the last generation, = 


= I would have been thankful, at that have none of papa’s family, yet the main branch has-ever re- 
one kind word or act.. As it 1 sat | believe: thet they have, any, of theme, reed | tained ite uprigh t 
i Agnes felt that a sting was contained in her 
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family consider Ada very clever, My | wnes, bound in purple moroceo, richly gilt. 
Aunt Colville says that she is a true genius, was Feading. one of them ope day, when 


the outs of beef; and men and big boys were 
whirling away coals in barrows or hand-carts. 


Everybody looked but by no 2 “was 
henson p act wnivere . on, on 
every face. Many were ted 5 y 
believed that their neighbors were sup- 


plied than themselves ; they looked angry and 
vious. 
“Yes,” said Aunt Colville, as she sat in the 
great family coach, glancing its plate 
peat fealty rnc AST aia cae ele 
er, “it is a privilege t6 belong to the better 
classes of society, for there is a natural depra- 
vity and hardness about the poor.” 
“Pardon me, aunt,” said eager to 
vindicate the poor ist clans, “* but tockeey ids 
always dealtso hardly by the poor, it has made 
poverty and crime synonymous. The rich and 
the poor are not bgpricbe verted deeds of 
kindness pane Site te erly consideration 
e|and forbearance: but they are & 
severe laws and enactments, ‘fo ab 
have made to keep the poor in awe. aunt, 
is it not enough to harden and sour 


heart of poverty, when it craves from its 
low man seats to toil end thet ie denied ist 
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Instead of accusing the poor of natural deprav-; ‘‘For heaven's sake,” «i 


ity, I only wonder at their forbearance and pa- | with ‘do not say one word | deny her all these—whileshe holds such opin. 
tience. “What can pt Nee ‘against my father. You none of you-knew | ions, even if she wanted a situation to-morrow, 
but ‘into 4 out of despair plunge | him, none of you can conceive his goodness | I could not give her one. Sam is so fond of 
into crime ; and when we have made them | and his real greatness; anid let me beseech of | catechizing, that he would draw out all her 
criminals, we drive them farther from us by you,” said she, turning to ‘her ‘with im- | opinions, and with the first day.” 
‘severe penalties. We make ourselves their} ploring eyes, ‘‘that whatever ‘fault you may}. Agnes was set toread the first volumes. of 
‘oppressors—what wonder then if they hate | have’to find with eds etn tear Archdeacon Colville's. ‘‘ Essays . on 

laf? Nibaals a! aaa ee ae om may cause you, that ill | Opinions.” It was a very heavy book ; but the 


z you 
© “These “are rous opinions,” sai no reproaches against my father!” | | old gentleman felt it his duty, as his sister 
Coli ftp the ions of levelers| There was something very mildand toueh- | ville récommended it) that not/only it but 
and dem rk w what the poor are, and -ing’im the'tone in which Agnes’ spoke? and in | whole thirteen volumes of sermons, essays, 
how impossible it is to reform them: I know aa softened accent, and “laying ber hand upon | treatises must be'gone through from the 
great’ deal more’ about them ‘thin you'do. It }that of A Mrs. Colville replied: | page-to the last. So she read, and he. listened 
is harilly ‘worth while arguing the subject, but| -“*T-wisl not wantonly to ‘hurt your feelings, | or dozed;* and’when he was tired—and* be 
still “I ittust say a word or two; for instance, | Agnes; but you ought to know, that your poor ‘was very often as tired of listening as she of 
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‘you sdy'that ‘the rich ‘dd not bmd" tHe poor to | fathér ‘separated*himself frond his family, and >redding—the book was laid and théy 
bed deéds 6f~ kinitinéss 5 this very }cut off ‘his “own means of usefulness’ and ‘his |-began to talk, which he-very'soom had found to 

which you are witnessing ? what’ Was it | own advancement’ in life, by abdndoning the ‘be a pléasant way of spending-time.-» He’ en- 
that” pwards of thirty years ago?’ I s- old heredi opinions of hhis-famil and by couraged her to of her parents, of her broth- 
tablishéd daily ‘schools in this par- adopting others’ which gentlemen ordinarily @o | ersj-of her-former homé and*ofethe! people she 
ish, -T it Teast my éxéellent hold; thereforeyou! niust: consider how |-knew'in London. Her ‘uncle took’.a great de- 


; pie care every child should bé able ‘how unpleasant, how'revolting i¢ must light’ in her society, and missed her when she 
and should Know its catechisny’ tho- /be'to us'to‘have such ‘opirions ‘broached in our was absent; he called her pet — 

roughly. He disseminated tracts ut down e¢ ; and ‘especially by on’ whom we have her ‘attentions by a kiss, aid said ‘that was 
mses, and howling-greens, sete amongst us, and towards-whonr we wish his youngest daughter, and ap 


whic frequented by the low: entertain favorable sentiments, I sénee near him soothed his: pain and hi 

Pelthe path, teh oat ties smog anything of the kl irlipst mel = wistlbcd hearhdunes dibertaraily, 
C established g from ‘your lips !" ing to her unelé ome an ‘family, 
yee the, more, Tespe Prag ol © ‘Agnes made no reply; “she <bittérly felt her | she was oftem inclined to weep when 
aD asec for employing none “own dépendenee. © A “thousand contradictory | she did so; but then the’ old grew irritable 
j h egularly, and sent ‘emotions ‘agitated her'sdul ; ‘but her heart was | if she wept, and therefore she-soon learned to 
. But all these efforts ‘too full of words, dnd’ wqutiet tear fell:trom her "touch lightly on painful ¢ubjects, for both their 
a ~e ober Nye | cia Uchrine dadtendictnes sen dvaptoedl Loraen anenang wm 

more j the use was , of. .ed- | ile saw thé ‘tear, and touched » had giv ‘a : ‘touching. 
aide neh tlhe teks thele By: tere « H  smod ta lect 1 xpund ‘or’ the virtues of the poor! © Uz 
was, full of poachers and every |” tng tm mew et now,” she shid; | Breakfast, which, as we have said, was met 
putable characters, It is per- |“ but’ ‘I have leisure and opportunity; I | early at Lawford, was taken mostly im the little 
fectly absurd to hear you talking in that ro- relate such instances of depravity which | library where the old gentleman sat, that he 
“ ic way, only shows your | have eome* undér my" own are really might enjoy it with the family; and on these 
total of the I know the | shocking to think ings which have oecur-| occasions it was, as the reader knows, the duty 
ean, safely testify, that. there is | red in. Lawford—and_ is*not nearly | of Agnes to read from the morning the 
ically correct in styling the | so bad as’ may other places; but even in Law-| lighter’ news, ‘and’ police reports, ar eee 
classes of society.” .. . | ford, T'sey, there have occurred casesof women | casualties, of which he*was very fond. : 


** Tt seems to. me,” returued Agnes, in a tone | abandoning their own children! © At Lawford | 
pm Baye te ny, ae ne wicked un-| 
r her child but a few ‘weeks ° 
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THE AUTHOR'S DAUGHTER. 6 


“Thank Heaven," she said, “that there is no It is true that I knew this poor girl to have 
one present !” for was there, she been a sinner, I knew also the intense 
considered. him like no one. r misery which she endured. God is merciful— 


is | let man be so too! ee taste 9 
{Fae rg not to ascribe or impute evil to 
| 


; . 
“* Not a friend of your father’s, m | himself had familiar intercourse with publicans | 
dear,” ‘said. her uncle, if possible, to so panet, and permitted his feet to be bathed 
shield her from her aunt’s dis . by the tears of ved Magdalene !” 


to Agnes’ 
“**Yes,” réturned Agnes, firmly, ‘‘ he was 50, | “Nay, Day, pes,” _interrupted her a side, the question, ithe fe 
and.one whom. my father respected, and _per- with increased “- 


was extreme.” your family; to our blessed Lord, it is high time} farther — 
‘Aud,this wretched abandoned _ creature,” | to put a stop to it, It is not the first time you | after all 
saterruyted Aunt Colville, with indignation, | have done so, and Lean tell you that it is nothing | Nothing 
who was hurried to the face of her Maker with | short of blasphemy! " Sit down, and let us have than J 
all her unrepented sins on her head, was. per- | breakfast at once,” said she, as if, determined to | But her. duties Wi 
hapepeieed of Sour | put an end to the subject. | and the’ affection Se thant 
ma the truest sense of the word,” replied| “‘I have breakfasted,” said Tom, Bastily, and | wards her was.a, cheering "s 
calmly, and in.avoice of deep sorrow, | went out. | circumstance, ;. At the 
‘* perhaps she was. .1,,at least, may say truly,| ‘* Allow me to leave the table,” said Agnes, ere a ‘sad and de 
that Lowas her friend; and strange as these | rising, and with tears in her eyes. 
words” —* seem to oe they are capable, of |. .‘‘ Yes, yés, child, go!” said her uncle, in a fate 
I believe. would satisfyeven | hurried but gentle voice, one. her Sobdankis it. 
TOs diod be puncaides , In the Jobby.shé' met Tom. He ‘lookéd, pale | far ores 
ni Rae ¥ 49 explanation,” returned Aunt | and agitated, but gts her without speaking; | 
““T have said all along that this rad-| the next mone | returned, and offering mg; | Pe bpd. thao, 
icalism, this aumpeiby.snd friendship with the | his hand, said, & peculiar voice, “Da not, | “her aa 
depraved lower could not eeerviiend Agnes, let peenty which my Aunt Colville} eative.s;.)Her 
Roan tribe t, said distress you, We all _ know how, ney than that the, 
‘ at_al “Understand what y you ‘can are. My aunt is & bad-tempered, formal, old and that 
mean by attachment and. fri dban- | woman. io that time in 


Soned characters, Agnes,” said 1 a yf and | ht iy words ugh the its parentage, had. takex 
we Dak beta ee opiation (weg , Ae a tt t , Wi or Bo common- that: was~all, that was 
u it . fis lock at cook inditter onda. » tone in which they Mrs. ..Colville’s.. woman, ». 
00k of indiffer- were spoki pare he he remem = and Agnes began to fear, 
ence, a low with-emation to give ie: poor victim ne ) ; her mind e child .of poor. u 
ag cla. etl ed ga.she thought tha : n-offen dander 


nd as kind as th 


=a ,» interrupted Aunt Colville, AO DOE SDM Gn east ; this , that he too 
‘fore wpe tal He, ‘ that it was not a me tage ally was,Tom’s state of ‘as ‘aun qoertd haar tp sateaat 
> He — as one baw Arends toe he went out on. nt Fy eas ing. into |+the ‘late 's sermons,! Which-he never 

_-Che | the park, where the rob errs | pone whenever » pri 
"ah were Visible after the dead sleep “of ?)\ occurred. Now andthen,» | would 
indeed! talk of his sister, and seemed to have preat-plea- 
and So Nsw perryrt 
-Pherbas clhote Loa esood of beam meed eqawle 
At length spring came, in) the’ fall mature 
a of its 
and oN 
at “Aunt 


“< in the affection of Py; ae 
he loves me: he en 


. ¥ ’ P 
: ; - 4 ol ‘ _ by ch ~ 
aes ciel our 
, eerangies ol Mowe’ perindy pRNp Lk pg tov dof Pores 
Siete rast be dstinctions and dissatisfaction in poor Agnes. 


oe Se ee late ies the unhappy end of that ed Fanny Jeff- | | esac her, 

in in sqmao-degree Parnes 7 . _ | kins ;. but. ood old gentleman astonished , 
Poor old Mr. wford perocived, by the tone Site by Be er part... i the 

of his sister’s voice, how angry She was getting; |" It showed, he said, her goodness of heart, and Mrs. 


Land, peng his niece, put a random |er humanity, her Christian charity ; and be-| ladies often on horse 
an ys re taped trying - could have | sides this, the conversation be had ad with tm ox inining other 


her convinced him that a_ better & more | and gentlemen 
:...““ dad when did you see this unfortunate girl | thorough gentlewoman did not exist. Taha few . weeks _ Mr. 
last?" asked he ‘Tom started as he heard it, foe oe en great deal is said 
and turned —he had no doubt but that in time she pow at the 
a ee as neck tinelé,” sail Agnes | adoyt as their own, jon, and_to-morro 
ry conceive how Ask me| Aunt Colville was not at all or) sister of Mr. 
no it! But ob, for God's sake,” | con ; and anxious for ‘of Mrs told, of great 
take sping her hands, and looking implor- | daughter, she pcome | ist 
ingly into his face, “do not Hapate evil to ie w thin Occaslodally’ st ig Of her late 
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THE AUTHOR'S DAUGHTER. 


eS 


“My dear,” retarned ‘Mrs. Colville, “(what “A ‘two after that on 
i the tee of taking people ot of thei pers torte 


are nporta to 
| . Sree want to thle $6 counell, . 
ods “ wan’ ‘ ‘ 
Sten ert suerte 
: , for 6 Vi . 
. * - we 


Mh OO FT pee nets eau “sti and Mt. Sauna he; “+ 
ed a rede: fd tee leah on ‘you a ford’ apie 
‘Tom look aptrovingly. 0 ity: appear in ety” iy hes ve Aa ; 
Mrs Cc sen “tpn SS F & Gres? will you get # dress made + for ant when Aes? eee 
to “her favorité nitece. andask- “Wer?” --« u ent, ie 
i or the “Arie busied, ‘one Tons felt ready to repent of in tage bad tat 
What he’ had done. 
b = Ih abedtuve'tw agrcedite to ter, inks be, | ls ts 
Home t at onceaumair of "boldness and deci- | paraty oc 
% | Sion, ** eS eee Eee ae u 
madé her @present.") wots 
Ada smiled, thinking to boreelf' thebdeeictes- Ks 
‘ther was captivated: cw oh a bya omer ae eae 


7s admire it it in you, Tom,” said she, 5 


brea J 3 noth basil $0 


ie tLedembver gy bee Si oa 
he drew forth oe 
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PishguniiteRetyeenaeess Wey 


in an evening. You have often kept: Ada 

me at home; and I know would not 
wish to go, unless it» were quite convenient. 
There isa large party;and I don’t know whether 
we ought to take an i one with us} 
and there will be plenty of ies ‘be-| 
sides this, of her going out wi us.” 


Colville, ** I think it better that you 
ald.” 
Noawhore was said ; visitors were annownéed, 


and the subject, as Agnes believed, passed from 


every mind but her own. : 

The day of the party was at hand aid news 

came-to the Hall that Mr. Latimer: had arrived 

at home. They expected ‘to micet hinrfor thé 

first ‘time at Merley’Park. -A stilines® andre 

pose seenied, for some days past, to have fallen 
househol 


vher beantifal 


“She is my niece!” said Mr. Lawford, in a | She shall go to-night, if she likes, and T'will be 
| towering passion, “‘and I insist upon it that a good chaperon to her, and I will do’ll T can 
she t to get her introduced to partners and “people ; 
‘**T shall not take her!” said the lady, with | but ifshe knows anything of parties of» 

awe > kind, she knows very well, that unléss a { 
The two might have proceetiéd to even fiercer | have ———- the room, or have great 
| contention they not, ‘at this ‘bee or bring her into notice, she 
interrupted . by’ Agnes herself; who, still in her | may sit the whole ing like a cipher in the 
néw dress, and with eager and delighted aston- | room, and I know nothing more painful to wit- 
ishment in her countenanee, € with.@ set | hess than that, to Say nothing of what thie feel- 
of splendid jet ornaments in her hand. ‘The | ing of it must be.” ~ 6% ut, ois Ge 
fact was, that when she returned to -her'eham-| Agnes thought fat cen dl astok 
| bér, and was about to take off her dress, her | being the daughtér 6f — rank Lawford 
éye was caught by a carefully-wra} packet | would, in such society as eaten dit iee 
| on her-toilette table, addressed to herself. She | edge of, give her distinction r¥ this 
| opened it, and found it to contain these orna- ys et her she 
ments. ; og ° Pee 
Who hadogiven them-to “her? was her first | girl? she never r ] how tHe 
| question. How kind and generous ev of” pride ‘arid ‘can’ ue 
| was to’ het! thought slie; and: believing the | upon druman. ernsh » the dust. 
donor tobe her Cousin ‘Ada, she*entered her | She felt utterly d he longed to 
dressingzroom with a freedom which shé had | freely <to Pou outraged ee 
| nevér ised beforey “ad Ty oma Souw myauls © tesa fhiving boson 9 
) is Dikiiowy dearest ‘Ada,”'taid- eher4 that “you | wad neat Her!" 8 Soyng " vidy 
| have giver me these! How bedutifal they “are | (Myst Colville had “gained her point“ Wheh 
| ~exaetlysthe ornaments Pwank* Howyoti i | @id she“fail of doing $67 -ad™ 
| thake me loved you More very 2 oved bar milo! | Sager she eould even flatter Of PEics 
| st 40 havemot given them"to you,” replied Adal | . “© Bonnist say, Agues,” “se ‘said 
As amuchy ished as her cousin. © ** 1 ‘never | @Peks isvhandsome and very BedOmnit 
saw'them before?) %! ; ba cmancte ; : : 
o$Phen: toowhom am I obliged” asked 
Augnes ose | box ct ai, allot 
Perha wd eaters me Ada, 
dhat:very bicely éonjecturé” was not® tue, | /""** 
however. Tews cork 


iw 
2 )With, 1es hasteried to her’ unele, and 
my = of 


Jess, owas Agnes} @ toryngtural rese- entered, as seen, in the’ niidst "of con: 
tion in i e had been herself. In a moment, she 
Pv eee cwere her than mao excited and angr an ; 
tude re at nd in her hand ahe stood for'a second, arid ing sd Wie Wh the 
| The i ‘such unlooked-for for’ intrusion, was Lo yee get 
cand the anticipation of —— . called her b: Tt 
meeting Mrs. Acton that very night, and seeing |» **‘ 
Mr Lekimenydilled hitr"-witis ni: l and 
which gave er a new expression to" hér sh in real 
whole person. affectionate to poids bas ; i 
hastened to to thank:him for his mm-| — ‘* And-why not, a us 
pee be er +L mow» that I owe all ‘this |» “* not?” her aunt; with diffe 
to you, undle;” she said ;-but much as I er passion.” “Because, un- 
should like es miss | less you ee ee Sees invpet, I consider 
4 fear and I ‘ahodan het 
; Ta said the-old 
shall go, or Ada 


ony liiw sH bas bot af dapat 


beat tumultuously, and“shé 


tisw b 2 gaidonl bas 
es,” said her aunt, almost “are 
a firebrand amongst. us 2") — 
You and J, dearest uneld,” said she, _ her ‘ 
the back of his chair, “‘ will -have.a ; 
ing together.” More she could-not 
tye was very aft Me rf 
“I know, Mrs. Colville,” said the old gentle | ir.’ and she felt dc 
‘* that’ think me a childish, ful | time a 
dhit ; pow, 1 am not ~ aan ébemdal 
Tel, LK Botnoh, telmbc dine st Ado to, bor as, if sh 
stay; L/can take tare, of -my- aoabt thtended?’ 
Ams Colville, who ad fll reliance on Ages pore a zh 
own pride good sense, rep’ # much wow + 7 
nore moderate and amiable fone than she had bittetty: woul d3 siot 
im. © ‘‘ At, our: time fof) life, | ( qa St = 
said, ‘it is not seemly for;nsyto | seog oe) le coe z ftach sed 08 
be disputing aboutitrifles» I think Imustbave| Aw hour ortwo afterwards, Agnes putomher 
endagh how much your dear bonnet and shawl, resolving, ami eel Hed 
cee trust ‘Satanten aise ,you | communion with be ach) desanneredbet 
baer : : mey ro 
x another ehaperon for her) .. But. that | if j ry 
difference in my feeli views ofthe life around her. Whe ached 
her; and ae to Agnes, L will leave it to henself: | the dingle, where 
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THE AUTHOR'S DAUGHTER. 2 


oven her but a few ininutes before, she | "Agnes, perhaps, of ‘all bunian bef sthe| After mer Tose to take his leave; nor’ 
come oven her but a few ininutes before, she| \ Aguas, per gh SAN ial Wali ed Se Rt teh Sere LAPSE 
ny were ete Sepa 90> di | Ahan dial ated beauty of such a character; her un oe ee ee 
other, with the little tea-equipage between them,” own idolized father had been snch @ one. “She! that if “he Would, théy would alf go into"the” 
he .uncle. laughing till tears ran down his. sat, as in-a dream, -and listened to hi drawitigTodnt, “which? “was” qiite > ‘atid 


Z 
> 


“who thought of seeing you, Mr. Latimer? | read. “She thought of Ada, and of the idea’; against Mrs. Colville and the others.” 


ae hin Tall my family are just gone to Mer- | which had always suggested itself to her mind, exetuat ‘Byieaet 
ley Park in expectation of meeting you! God | that this was the husband her family desired : ey 
blessnre f? texclaimed he, laughing, ‘this | for her, She thonght* of Ada’s cold, reservéd) CHAPTER XII. a gee 
is te Joke and haughty character, which, until this very) . Ma. Lawrorp had his laugh against his sis 


did_notcare about going to. Merley Park,” evening, had evinced towards her so little kind- ‘ol t 

returned Mr. Latimer ; “i preferred spending a pegs and sympathy, Ada’s conduct to her was in- Sat aby eee oe pre er : 
nt Kg Rabie ‘ng. “2Plicable; but then Mrs. Acton, that worthy enough to let nothing .of it. be seen ; and the’ 
_ "Bravo? shouted the old gentleman, fling- | cister of such a brother, had spoken of her with! ja genitlesnad? Wil HAS gli’ ane al, 
ing buuselt back into his.chair—* but I forgot, | the warniest “affection: Yes, there was no’ he had had a trinm: ph. or uot, More parti 4 
Mr. Latimer,” ‘said he, again raising himself, | gouht of it, Ada would be his wife, his betuti| a. yr- Lats a oO, 2 npartls é 
ried may niece, Miss Agnes Lawford. "Poor | ful wife ; apd in spite of coldness and banghts-| thet morning on the ladicrePehe hich 

SEE enerier—you have heard of his death | 1.65 there was truewon anly noble feeling im| appeared greatly 0 Siuiet ~ 
perhaps. her soul, and, being there, would not a lifelong curring whilst he was out in his 


This hand'to Agnes, and said : Ty - 
Shit Mae hates had mentioned wer befhar tone: fompanion like Tatimer, foster it and call it) Agnes was in her own chamber, reg 
3 Ww: : 


a4 es 2 ts ae ~.», | forth in the most beautiful bloom as the sum! the other had: £ : 
ies ‘S * tae ee apa dine we | calls forth the flowers of summer? ‘Jeff Sina it wan a dificult teak fo her, 
ea Prats hey in ss ch which passed through thus deing, very soon after Latimer had taken his 
glanced beseechingly st her uncle, for | ‘be. mind ~ Pp Agr : sarttite, B, which’ 
Tier father's death wasa subject which it was |Plsining, st some length, “a eubjeet on whieh | divided Ber chaziber from ler) cousin's, -was 
painfa) for her to hear spoken of. She felt Lat- — sd from her sae sad the Se | Suddenly opened, andl Ade leaking: 2 lanikhies 
Imer’s sie Epos her, and blushed deeply, she ee i hee — a _ Se ot eres peeps ene 
Sanat ollie taudeed so merry in all the very audible breathing of the old gentleman, | tenance, ‘‘ May I come in? spree ty 
die life Dedoré: ~3e emnused hin: ‘a meas: | W290, buried in a corner of his easy chair, bie d| i come 
tre, to think of Mrs. Colville, and his son and Sock atectns. Sapien ANS Labianat 10sRie as seat here” Mig 


: + What will he think of me?” How , : 2 
oolish I niust appear to { thought she, and | your uniform unselfishness. : 
ly vent to raise her eyes’ He too) whilst you have been here; your to 
seemed silent and thoughtful. ° ban are Pak aes tar ent 
Her uncle insisted on her telling Mr; Latimer gifts in my poor father’s . 
‘ that funny anecdote, at which he was laughing have made me ing to de you justice; but’ 
gettleman, in the noblest meaning of when he was first announced. Agnes’prayed to | nothing, after all, me hke your 2 
was before you; and yetthere was at the same | be excused ; she felt as if she could not tell it! of ; Before that every lite Emgering 
time, such & social, companionable charm and | for the world, but her uncle declared that he | pri and unkindness in my heart gave way.” 
fascination in his manner, all was so perfectly | would not excuse her, and then how like an| Agnes took her hand without o. and 
natuml and true, that occasionally you forgot | angel Latimer seemed! he ech that be | with her heart upon her Seek yaa beagl 
would have of = And now,” continned “for my confes- 
re |sion.” A mantling blush covered t 
amen gece 
he} -* into your confession, dearest in,” 
said Agnes, ‘‘ of course Mr. Latimer comes.“ 
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had Bot-yet heerd anything from Jeffkins. She ai-) balan Aa And Ada, as our every-day life con-| drawing-room wasstrown: ‘ 
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“ I believe of s truth,” said Agnes, “‘ that'a,very noble | kept. my heart safe while it acknowledged your native } tives; and, sshe cted it w it, 
nature lies within you. . you. to be capable of | goodness, and whilst it blessed, you. for b kind; to Por apy ws But, 1 pes it 
en pes pe bless God, indeed, if I have | me—very kind, when others were not so—this it. was nate dene: “208 “ame ¢ omen 1 
been of awakening one better thought in Peich-kynt ay heast free team say, warmer estan nt was alone in sher, dressing. room; and ito her 
your soul. w wife L never can be.” friendship and gratitude. These Lhayealways felt pee ae - ~ o* 

“ And why ?’ demanded he; ‘there are no diffi- | foryou,and these I.shall always teel; and conjure you, | ‘‘ 1am come.to announce to you, dear) " she said, 
culties that.cannot be overcome. As to fortune,’’ said | by all. that is sacred and dear to. you, to.listen to, the | “that lam'shortly about to leave you. nother 
he, thinking that perliaps that was in her mind, “I! better voice within your ownsoul, which even now re- | and my uncle, wish )me to.go ia oto pends coo 
want not a with you. I want you and noth-} proaches you for having treated that as a trifle which | never forget your kindness’"———. more she could not 
ing. are dearer to me.than a million of was a great and an awful sin!” say. oi bé ; 
money; as tojany differences of opinion—there-are | ._Heknew that every word which she said was true,| “I know how it is,”said Ada; “1 suspected.as much 
none. I think as youdo; you have never uttered one | but pride and an eyil spirit warred yet against the | when Tom went away so suddenly—you, haye /reinsed 
sentiment, however,my Aunt Colville may have made | good that was in him. hin.” ’ acai? y 
amontcry about it, that ‘has not had a. response in my |. »“ If women,” continued Agnes, ‘would but be faith-| Agnes was taken by surprise;,she colored deeply,.and 
own heart... Youhave been:like the light,of truth to | ful to virtue, not only in their own, persons, ‘but for | then turned pale. : sos 
me; Po me hy mp rp many errors. As my wile, it I yirtue’s own sake, and would feel, as truly is the ease, ** He loved you very dearly,”” continued Ada, “and, 
will be my" to make you happy. ene,then, is | that the whole sex is injured if but one womanall, | spite of some few,drawbacks, he is avery noble fellow. 
the Pit then how differently would men treat women !’’ I think that you have acted very unkindly by, himgfor 
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The evil spirit within his heart suggested,.to, him-to | you can have no idea of his deeplovetor you. 
most friendly candor, . “ you will give’ me,credit for | turn her words.to ridicule; to question even whether |. “Ui " peturned : 
truthfulness of character—you can believe that what I} the faultless Latimer were really without,sin?. but his | seem—oh, so unwillingly on my. do mnkind 
say; Lmean;and that Lwould not willingly say.anything ; newly awakened and better nature silenced the spirit; 
«which should deeply wound you, without having graye | his answer therefore was of another kind. not seem to bear them ont,are quite « Avthere- 
proof te myselt ofits truth |< its | | “Agnes,” said he, ima, voice which wrung her heart | fore will make no professions; but. He who, readsetho 
ieve me'then when I say, it is impossi- | but to hear, ‘is my crime, then, like Cain's, to make | heart, and knows.every secret action: s 
me'td become your wife: L love you as@ dear | me an outcast forever? Does my error, which may | that 1 haye not been actuated by unkindness,ior mere 
and brother; youare’ more iuteresting to me } haye its palliation, exclude.me forever from hope? | waywardness,and 
Lean tell, or you can, weli conceive. God knows | Gannot sincere repentauce,cahnotan afterlife of purity | interested regard and affectiondor-yous’ »M feslw at 
y I would serve you;/but in this one par- |.and truth atone to your sense of, virtue for one trans- |. The sincerity with »whieh these, words: 
you love me Lsincerely believe, } gression ?. 1 acknowledge that I have sinned. ;1 will | carried convietion, with thems. “I, will. believe heey” 
one of the saddest events | make all the reparation in my power—alk that-even you |.said Ada, “1 will. give:you credit for acting tru y, 
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cam require from me. I will acknowledge the child of | and perhaps, though Leannot seeit, wisely;.in refusing 
that unhappy girl. I will do all you ask, all.youde-/| my brother. It was, however, a fond wish of my heart 

y refuse:me not your love!’ that you might have been his wife ; and1 mow that 
when cheart-makes {@ much , 


warmer demand | 
True lone isa motto be -tritled with—not tobe | was silent,-and the eloquent tears rolled down her} tinued she, wishing to pique Agnes, 


is only oneconplusion to be drawn—and the contec- | the paradox may appear—pleaded in his tayor. Feeli “I ehduld love Henrietta Bolton," replied: Agnes, 
tures ofmy Aunt Colville,’ said he ina tone of biiter- | of deep compassion for him ; entire trustim,her power | warmly, “it she would make your brothenhappyse I 


t all 

. "aay be true, that you are placing yoursel{ as. 4 rival to | pleaded for him; bnt still there was another voice, | imagine, orthan anyone can.” . , eo bs 
2) wing ; trong in its sense of truth and right, which said mo— | .** What foolish seruples, then, haye, prevented you 
CI Mrs. Colville, then, say 50?” Asked and.to that she listened, although it compelled her to a | from accepting him? If it be fear of my AuntGalville, 
eee Sr “ Ahy nol Godiforbid | bard task, . a. in the world.” « . £ 
that I dosuch «thing! LIwiilnow be candid} Speak, Agnes,’' pleaded the young man,esrnestly,| “I have made my decision, dear Ada,” said ‘ 
| with you, because I am, that, you. deserve that | “say thet you will not cast me off, and my life and all | “and that not rashly. I may stand.accnsed ¥ 
I should be so. Let ws t attentions, which Mr. | that L have is yours!” and even coldness of heart, but indeed I chavenotede- 


- Latimer me last nig bled me § ROW font God in heaven strengthen us both ?" said 4g- it.” = uss Dok” 
tBenkfuily would Lbave, place! nhs Ue bdae side ! gn ee errant 7 ; “s net Eael erosshellose,® said ihde, aelihnamd cand geen 


said he,“and | away. .. , yawn os nw 
the best way, and the surest, and the wisest way of "Whother:she had done right or wrong, for the first | selves ; and then there question—would 
. that your heart has po interest in Mr.Latimer, | sadanoments after his she not. . 

soses blest elton casa tois pow ins | maths her sind be nator sane Svs abe meets Sonic ood tahini thes 

2 45 a €o' ‘7 w the er " for some time : he was open their He was de- 
Sank asig sanamencnedaten the j.out of sight, and then she, too, arose and walked slowly | si m Ada 
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“I do consider it," jes) *T' shall always 
to me; but circumstances b I cannot control make 
very desirable for me to leave. My mother wishes it 


fi tome, has never passedmy| Turse, four, five days went on 
woman, however, was at the point of | letter camie for Agnes from her mother. 
about to be abandoned asecond. time; | letter.as she expected. And tee 
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, you, Mr. Latimer,”’ again, 
up the former idea, added,‘ and 
now ske will leave us. so soon. Itis a 
atall, is it not?’ 

But he received no answer, for Mrs. 
at the same moment, whether they 


logeing, Aapee i /Dling and solitude here and there, fit for a 
whatever. - 

tog: i With her brothers at her side, 

you would be looking quite rosy with li , est embarrassment in™ 
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